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The FARMER and LACE-MERCHANT. 
10 1 Will tell you of a farmer, 


that went to pay his rent, 
And for to pay his landlord, 


it was his full intent. , 


His wife the thought he had been gone, 
- but it was a miſtake, 
For he was in his cloſet, 

fome writing for to make. 


Then in comes a Lace-merchant, » 
ſhe treated him with wine, I 


She ſays my hoſband's gone from home, 
to on I am iuclin'd. 


1 wih he never may come home, 
and this complaint ſhe made, 
Then took him to a private room, 
where bed and pillows laid. 


The farmer bearing what was faid, 
dis anger roſe apace, 
Then in the kitchen he did go, 


where he found a box of lace. 
He took it, and he open'd it, 4755 
and in the fame he found e 
A diamond ring lace and bills, 55 
Wat ſeven hundred pound. 
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as cunning as a fox, FD bao 


And there he got a baſtard child, 
| and put it in the box. | 


' He took his neighbour home with TOY 
4 all for to ſee the fun, | 
And ſo carefully he put the box 
in the ſame place again. 


| Now with his boots and ſpurs og, 
into the room he goes, 

And with kis whip into his hand, SENS a" 
he turn'd down the bed-cloathe. | „ 
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Then he began to whip them both, 
and follow'd up his blows, 

The ſmart they could no longer bear, | #4 
ſo run without their cloathes. 


And not thinking of a child then, | 
the lace-man took his box, 
There he did run like a madman, 
bloed running down his lockz. . 
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His wife ſeeing him naked, e 
ume fell into à fit, | ! 
She thought by a gang of Giegte 5 
he had been robb'd or e "0 


She pitied him deplorably, |: 77 

and did bewail his caſe, ©. _ 

Baut it's well you have fav'd yuur . 
the diamond 8 and Ince, 
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0 2 er had ſhe ſpoke the word, 
tuan the chil. wth i to | 
Which made the matter ten times works, 
they ſwore both bitterly, + 
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The merchant's forc'd to keep the child, 


which grirves him to the life, 
A thouſand times he curs'd the day, 
he kiſs'd the ferme 8 wife. 


For horning of the Runes; , 11 
ne paid a thouſand pounds. 

Ar d never more he durſt to come 
upon the farmer's grounds. 
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and liſten to my theme, 
For l love a hw „ 
Seet Aliſon 1s her name. | 


wwWkiec'er knows this lovely creature, 


ſurely they will be as I, 
They will love her they will love her, 
elle tuey do deſerve to die. | 


For ſhe's ſuch a taking creature, 


* that my hct he's tave from me, 
8 1 Lthuught Lo been p- 5 0 ot 
naw $ molt men could be. 
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Who acceſs Has aud freedom tog, : 


Te gods give her unto. my arms, 


5 
She's not the firſt maid I have ſeen, 


altho' | fove her beſt, n 
But ſhe's more blythneſs in her face, 1 
than any of the teſt. 12 1 


The firſt time 7 U near hay Was, 
ſhe on me caſt a ſmile. 

And whether it was my love or not, 
ſhe did my heart beguile. 


For her eyes they're ſo enflaming, 
thar many they're like to burn, 

| But if he's grant her hand to me, 

we'd e the reſt to mourn. 


Her ſmiles new life gives to my heart, 
her frawns are like to kill, on 7 
Ye pods if ſhe's not to be mine, 3 
from myſight kecp her till. 


For happy thrice that youth muſt be, 
who folds her in his arms; 


K 


to riffle all her charm. * 


that I may happy be, 
If this ye grant - Flt dance and ſin 
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and love = ſweet Alis. | DP 2 
For if I had great ſtore of wail, j 
and gold at my command, 4 5 
Pd lay it all at Alie's teet _ 5 0 
if ſhe'd give me her haue. j I 
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1 And take more pleaſure in that at 
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And this requeſt muſt ematgh be, 
lll aſk no more, and nothing len 


than heaping up the gold, . 


1 l that lovely creature might 


within my arms but fold. 


Adieu ye ſongſters for a while, 


till ſweet alice be mine, 
And then we'll raiſe her fame ſo high, 
*that ſhe'll be thought divine. 


before I can take reſt, 65 
can latiafy my breaſt, 
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THE HURL-BARROW. 


HEN I was a wee thing, 
* and juſt like an elt, 
= the meat that e er! bat, 

I hid upon the ſhelf. 


The rottens and wens 
they fell into «ſtrife, - 7 
hey wadnae ere oj Shue T1 
* All 1 gat a 8 . 4 
ai Ga. 1, 1 

ſhe ay Lok bide mentis, 
%U 1 gat a hurkbattow | 
* mah her: out ©) of 
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The hurl-barrow brake, 
my wife ſhe gat a fa“ 


And the foul 125 the huil-burow, 
_ cripple wife and a5. 


She wadnae eat nae bacon, 
ſhe wadnae eat nae beef, 

She wadnae eat nae lang kail, 
for tyling « o' her teeth: 
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| But ſhe 1 eat the bonny bird, 9 75 
that fits upon the tree: | 


Gang down the burn, Davie, leve, 
=> I fall follow thee. 
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AULD SIR SIMON THE KING. 


our ſay that kiſſing's a fu, 
but I fay that winna ſtand : 
It is a meſt innocent thing, 


and allow'd by the laws of the land. 


If it were a tranſgreſſion, e 
the miniſters it would reprove z 
But they, their elders and feſſin 

canddo it as weel as the aye, © 
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I's * fince it came in faſhion ;, 


ure it will never he done, 
nga there's in the nation, ; 
N. la laſs, wife, ora los. 
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Tet this | will fay in the end o; tt. 
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Wriat can 1 ſay more to cored i its da 3 tt * 
tho' I ſhould {peak all my life?: 
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let every man kiſs * Ain wike. ee | 
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Let him kiſs her clap her, and dawt her 
and gie her bent v dece dus, + 
And that will a thr:tty wife mark; her, l , | 
and lae VI bid farewell une. Go 
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From picaſure lo Pivalure Lig tan: 


Well, who cates a jo 


I envy them nat, | 1 
Whue l have BY dog and my cul ..., 23 


For <cxerciſe,. air; es el 1 | 


To the fields 1 repair, 
Wit' ſpirits uuctouded and ligit z. 

The bills ( fowl. 15 

No tings leave behind 7 =" 29 
But health and, diverſion unite. | , 
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